
Shake-spears $ 

And Sommers greenc all girded vp in llieaucs 
Borne on the beare with white and brittly beard: 
Then or thy beauty do I queftion make 
That thou among the waftes of time muft goe, 

( '■Since fvyeets and beauties do them-felues forlake. 

And die asfaft as they {he others grow, .. 
rr And nothing ^ainft Times fieth can make defence 
rr Saue brecQ topraue 1 lim, when he takes thee hence. 

you are 

**A you you'^lelfc here Hue, 

C-ftgainft this cumming end you fliould prepare, 

* u yourfwcctfemblancetoibmeothcrgiue, 

So ihould that beauty which you hold in leafe 
«nd nodctermination,thenyou were 
You felfc again after your felfes deceale, 

Whcnyourfvyectiffucyourfweet forme Ihould beare. 

Who lets fo fa, re a houfe fall to decay, 

Which husbandry in honour might vphold, 

Againlt the flormy gufls of winters^ay 

And barren rage of deaths eternall cold? 
r O none but vnthrifts,dearemyloucyouknow, 

■c You had a Father,let your Son fay fo. 
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r ^ ^>i^y judgement plucke, 

'And yet me thinkes I haueAftronomy 
Butnotto tellofgood,orcuiIJuckei * 

O. plagues, of dearthsjor feaibns quallity, 

Nor can 1 fortune to breefe mynuits tell: 

Pointing to each his thunder, raine and winde. 

Or % with Princes if it Ihd go wel 

Byortprediathatlinhcauenfinde. 
^Butfromtbine-cicsrayknovvlcdgelderme, ! 
And conttant (tars in them ] read fuch art 

c As truth and bcautie <hal together thriuc 
if uom thy leu^to iiore thou wouldjlt conuerts 
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Orcifeofthcethisiprognofticate, , . „ 

Thy endisTruthes and Beauties dcomc ana date. 
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\\7 Hen 1 confider euery thing that growes 
^ * Holds in perfeiftion but a little moment 
That this huge aage prefenteth nought but fhowes 
Whereon the Stars in fecrct influence conimcnt. 
When I perceiue that men as plants incrcafc. 
Cheated and cheekt ciien by the fclfe-fame skie: 
Vaunt in their youthful! lap, at height decreafe. 

And were their braue ftatc out of memory. 

Then the conceit of this inconflant flay, 

Sets you moft rich in youth before my fight. 

Where waflfull time debatetH with decay ^ 

To change your day of youth to fullied night, 

I And allin war w'ith TimefoiToue of you 
V As he takes from you, I ingraft you new . 




B Vt wherefore do not you a mightier waie 
Make warre vppon this bloudietirant time?. i 
And fortifie y.oiu-. I'd fc in your decay 
With meanes more bleffed then my barren rime? 

Now ftand you on the top ofhappie houres, 

And many maiden gardens yet vnfet, 

Withvertuous wifli would beare your lining flovvers,. 
Much liker then your painted counterfeit: - 

So fliould the lines of life that life repai re 
Which this (Times penfcl or my pupill pen ) 

Neither in inward worth nor outward faire 
Gan make you liue your felfe in eics of men, 
c To ^iue away your felfe, keeps your felfe ftill, 

.. And you muft hue drawnc by your owne fw^et skill, . 
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will beleeuc ray rerie in time to come 
Ifit werenld yvith your moft high d,cferts? 
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